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For all these faults: which, had the main fault reached

No further than mine own poor person, God

Stands witness with what truth my heart protests

I freely would have pardoned.    She to this

Makes bitter answer as of desperate heart

All we may wreak our worst upon her; whom

Having to death condemned, we may fulfil

Our wicked work, and God in Paradise

With just atonement shall requite her.    This

Ye see is all the pardon she will ask,

Being only, and even as 'twere with prayer, desired

To crave of us forgiveness: and thereon

Being by Lord Buckhurst charged on this point home

That by her mean the Catholics here had learnt

To hold her for their sovereign, on which cause

Nor my religion nor myself might live

Uncharged with danger while her life should last,

She answering gives God thanks aloud to be

Held of so great account upon his side,

And in God's cause and in the church of God's

Rejoicingly makes offering of her life;

Which I, God knows how unrejoicingly,

Can scarce, ye tell me, choose but take, or yield

At least for you to take it.    Yet, being told

It is not for religion she must die,

But for a plot by compass of her own

Laid to dethrone me and destroy, she casts

Again this answer barbed with mockery back,

She was not so presumptuous born, to aspire

To two such ends yet ever: yea, so far